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right that such heroic encounters should be infrequent,
but if we shrink from them when they do offer them-
selves, so much the worse for us. More than one fiery
young revolutionary is ready to face the tribunals of
the bloated oppressors, but is not willing to face his
maiden aunt from Cheltenham.

The time we spend in this dull company is not only
a period of trial, but also one of rest and refreshment.
There is nothing bad in this. Even the Crusader or
the Knight-errant, once he had set out, was at least
free of his creditors. So while one part of us is being
tried in the battle, another part is being rested and
even coddled. This welcome rest in dull society will
take a slightly different form with each individual, and
what follows may only apply to myself. If it does, I
am sorry, but it cannot be helped: in the last resort,
a man can do no more than translate his own experi-
ence into words. For my own part, then, I discover
a certain transient satisfaction and mental comfort in
dull company because it affords me a relief from ideas.
My own friends are for the most part men and women
of ideas. Modern psychology has made a distinction
between "stable" and "unstable" types of mind, one
tending early towards settled convictions and largely
working by instinct, the other being more subject to
change and knowing more of reason. My friends are
of the "unstable" type. In their company, I become
aware of subtleties, of the more intimate relations oi
things; I realize that all is relative, shifting, confused,
secretive, that we grope from darkness to darkness